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JEMSCHID'S CUP

BY EDWARD SPENCER.

[he caravan had halted at Bassora, and we
sat in the t:u!lrl—_l’nnd of the old m, while the

Javes went out into the market place to pur-
us fresh provision—a roasted lamb, and
arified butter, and warm bread, and luscious
Waiting for these things, we sat on
our carpets, leaning back against the soft silken
¢ ushions, languidly sipping the black fragrant
cofive prepared by that pearl of mamlouks, Se-
lim ben Neameh, languidly sacking at the am-
Lor mouath-pieces that decked the flexile stems
of vur sargilhehs, languoidly, and with a faint
sonsuous appreciation, hearkening to the musi-
cul plashing of the fountain, the soothing “ hub-
ble-bubble ' of our pipes, and the low soft breath-
ing of those that slept. Thad turned over and
leaned on my elbow, dipping my fingers idly
it the clear crystal water, dreaming of soft
vague things that needed not thought to com-
puss their meaning, but glided gently through
my mind as glided the blue smoke-wreaths over
Hermon was propped up against his
cushion, with hall-closed eyes, making a pre-
tence of reading “ La Mare au Diable,” that
most delicious pastoral of Madame George
Sand : while the poet, his soft, dreamy brown
¢ves bent upon the marble squares of the pave-
went, and his hands folded over his breast,
leaned furward in the trance of & rapt vision,
whervin Hushingly mingled waving palm-trees,

lowely houris with eyes wantoning like the

puzelle’s, polden courts, fountains rippling four-

awltwenty tunes, and pouring musk scented

rose-water into basins of crystal and ruby, gob-

lets of wine ripe ns the bursting pomegranate,

ripe fruil.

my i;lxs :

purple a3 an Ewmir's blood, the plain of bulbuls | world, while the odor of its blossoms was|ere the

feom the centre of rose-gardens, the dance of
tinkling feet, and damsels, like moons, pressing
uear their soft cheeks and warm hearts to the
busom ol the sighing beloved—till his eyes

ATI

of sherbat to the poet for those
les, oh slave! ™ shouted Hermon.
smiled and si the cool-
: “1 say, Foureed
y did you ever make the
I ing youth by the name

one Smith.”

‘is John, of course. Never mind,
though. G@on. 1 was ouly under the impres-
sion that you and Aleck been negotiatin

& loan between Wthichiscmdiwr
hav'n't g Mﬂ.’
the vel ﬁ-ﬁgfuméﬁf followers
: : i e followers
of Salome Daoud, and the heir of the
magic cope The secrets of creation were hid-
den to hi 4 said unto him, “ Oh Jemschid !
here we an ‘L irg, and at thy use.”
The stars to him all their thoughts as they
palm-tree om, the pomegranate burst open
g o e g by e
alone in his eave by the well of the seven paln
trees, fe dates and ever
that would down the
minds of ns the lush of
Cabul break down the limbs of the tender trees.

He had but a single mat, his wondrous cup, a jar
of wine for divination, while without browsed a
she goat who gave him milk. Thus lived the
sage, with no wealth of mares or camels, for he
was rich in the fountains of divine wisdom and
the mysteries of man’s heart.
And Jemschid sat in the 2utrance of his cave,
writing with his fingers in the sand strange
sym and mystic tokens of the knowledge
st had come Jown to him from the mighty
master, Salomon ben Daoud, (upon whose head

be words and sigrs that all the wise
men of arcand would have failed to inter
pret.  In the matchless book of the matchless

poet,*® we are told of the sacred cypress tree
which Zerdusht brought from Paradise, and
anted before the gate of the Temple of Fire
i holy Cashmere. And on its stalk he wrote
words of awful knowledge, and in its branches
rustled the voices of the sages, speaking tones
of truth and wisdom. So the tree grew until
the hunter’s cord could no longer girdle its
stalk, and its branches overspread half the

breathed by the angels of the Third Heaven.
Then did Zerdusht build about it a palace of
gold, and challenged the universe to show him
such another tree as the eypress tree of Cash-
mere. Like the cypress tree of Cashmere was

are worth nothing, save to me only.”

of the stars, to gather the secrets of the sph

I.b?‘da:mre‘(:f knowledge 2"
y8 the proverb, ‘ Evil treads upon wis-
dom's heels, al:nd the craving o
as thirst in a fever. 7

“Thou hast said it, daughter,” groaned the
sage, “on my beard be it if thou speakest not
truth. What then? Wilt thou have command
over the genii of Salomon ben Daoud, (on

* None of these I wish, oh sage.”

“ Shall I tell thee of the enrapturing secrets
of creation, of the words of Illah, and the
" ese would b terri

ut terrify me, father.”
“ What, then, oh damse is thy wish? Tell

closely to her face, and eaning forward, mur-
mured in a low and trembling voice, that was
like the coo of the ringdove to her mate:

“I would have thee look into the heart of
Hassan, son of Casib, and tell me its secrets.
I would see which of the maidens hath won it,
or whether it is indeed of adamant, as the dam-
sels of our tribe complain.”

“Place then thy right hand upon the rim of
the cup, thus, Alas! see, maiden, how the
wine ceases to bubble, and the spheres to re-
volve! Hath Hassan, son of Casib, ever leaned
thee to his breast, as the mare now presses to
thy shoulder 7

“ Woe is me! no, father.”

*Then I cannot read his heart in thine. But
now that thou takest away thy hand, I see him
sitting moody and listless by the well, like a
dervise who hath danced himself weary, And
he traces letters in the sand—even thy name,
damsel! How thine eyes glow through thy
veil, like the stars through the veil of dawn,
sun has come up! Now they eall him,
and there is dismay in the camp. His eyes
gleam like the fatal fires of the Persian valley.
He clutches his djereed, as if for an enemy’s
throat—now he whistles to his mare, mounts,
and gallops this way, his scimetar clanking at

tlwhed us those of his sires were wont to do in | the wisdom of Jemschid the Sage, built around | his side, while the tribe ride off in every diree-

buttle, and his high brow glistened with the
dew of beautiful thought,

“ By the tender soul of Nisami,” burst in
Hermon at last, finging his book at the turban
of a hideous old eunuch who was nodding in
vt corner—* this won't do!” and ke began
extractiug the smoke from hLis pipe in sudden
putfs, like a high-pressure Ohio steamboat.
" My Western blood will stagnate here. Boys
mosque, beat a dervise, pull somebody’s beard,
or rob somebody’s harem.”

The poet eyed him with a glance of mild

with the toothache.

most remind in thy movements of that accarsed
Jew who reviled the prophet lsa ben Maria,
(whose usme e blessed 1)

Hermon atretched himself, yawned, and then,
seeming suddenly 1o be struck by an idea, he
sprang wp, and slapped the poet upon the
shU'ill—lE’“

“ Foupeed Safy! awake!
the | €1, DEVE WUisEpadaave. e il
his pipe agaiu, oh, slave, give him some sher-
tet wherewith to woisten his li Now, oh
thou dreamer, & l:roul' ol lh}' gunlity. Tell ns
u story, full of Afrites and Marids, and damsels

Iu the name of

4 the mare
compassion, a3 we would one made restless A

B,
co

by the golden palace of his thoughts. And like
the maﬁa of its leaves were the voices of the
dead sages, whispering in thie ears of Jemschid
the secrets of the earth withfn whose dark bosomn
rested their weary bones |

And as Jemschid sat in the entrance of his
cave, tracing Bgures in the sand, he heard the
whinny of a mare and the timid murmur of &
soft voice near at hand. Then he looked up,

and lo there stood modestly before him a dam- | the well of the rraven rock —stay—pgo that way,

. i 1 lik i sutf,
lol's get, up-some axiliaas. o g ;e like a full moon, and it was Lutf, the

aughter of Sheikh Yacoul, with her izar half

drawn aside, for he was a very old man, and | the danger centres there, o also does the bliss
her arm

laced caressingly over the neck of
atma, the pride pf the Beni Malouk.
nd the heart of the sage was warmed towards

= the i standi o rf before
“ Oh, my brother,” murmured he, “ thou dost hiP maiden ding there so grac efully befor

m, and he said :

ate, the All-powerful! Lo! even now iy heart
was contracted, and I said 1o wmyself, there is
no warmth in the sun nor mildoess in the moon, | n
and 1 looked up and thou went Lefore me, a re-
proof and a shame !

Welcome, ob iy daugh-

wdarer, like the cheering rustle
me, my daughter, reit thysell.
Then Lutf took from the folds of her robe a

present for the sage, a hawdfull of fresh dates,
'y

erystal of rock salt, a edce of barley bread,

shaped like the letter Aleef, with bosoms like | 054" two hard cheeses of camel's milk '."":l
win pomegranates, and rounded hips. Pro- goat's milk, and timidly lnd thew at his feet,

i sayi

“Oue of the mamlonks tuned a guitar, and

ing :
L Jy will was strong to have broaght thee

then chunted to us in his sad puttural tones a many things, but thou knowest 1 am ouly

Ghazel of Hafiz, brimming of wine, and love,
and beanty, snd spiced with a delicious under-

yor, weak maiden, oh wise .lpmschid_."
“If Jemschid be truly wise, he will regard

tone of mysticism, whereupon the poet, flinging | (he will of the giver, aud bot the gill itsell, as
biwself back apon the cushions, and, speaking | yhe measure of its value, Oh, my duughter,

ws one would to his mistress when she was

ahsent, thus be g 1T

Uivinely gifted, oh my brothers, was the as yon sky.

goet who said, He that lives aud loves not hath
ot dipped & cup even in the sen of knowledge,
and he that loves and suffers not knoweth but
half the bliss of love. And singing these verses
did Lutf, the daughter of Sheikh Yacoul, con-
sole herself and dilate her heart when she grew
sud.

There are no steeds like the wind-drinking
mares of the Beni Malouk of Araby the Blest,
nor ever was there a virgin so lovely aa Lutf,
Sheikh Yacoub's only daughter. She was ns a
pure pear] among the pebbles of the sea shore ;
the delight of the world, the ornament of King-
domns, the crown' of desire. None could com-
pare with her in justness of stature, nor in per-
fection of form. Her bosom was a nest for
wiphs, her cheek was soft as the inner leaf
of u rose of Cashmere, her breath was sweeter
than musk, and the flash of her teeth would
cause the heart of a desert devotee to flutter.
Her closed lips resembled the seal of Salomon
ben Daoud, (upon both of whom be peace!)
and her eyes were disturbers of souls, wild as
the eve of the falcon of Tabor, tender as the
eve of the ringdove of Damascus. And her
vuire was softer than the sigh of the sleeping
infant, and when she smiled it was like the
coming of the full moon from behind a cloud.
Aa the poet hath said: When she looked at
we, her plances cleft my heart like a sharp
swond: and when she spoke, my soul kept
time like o lute to the voice of the singer.

Now, Lutf fed with her own hand her
father's mare, Fauma, the pride of the Beni
Mulouk, the spurner of the desert, 1:|'IE ?m‘ncc
of feetness, the outstripper of the swilt Simoom.
And Fatma knew Lutf well, and whinnied 1o
her, und laid her nose agnainst the damsel’s
cheek, in the fashion of a newly-wedded lover.

But the heart of Lutf was contractad ; she

sighed, and was not happy. Ask not why, oh
brothers of the fir West, for even in your cold
land the maidens love, and sigh, and are not
happy. For Allah (whose name be pramgd)
bath o ordained it, that the bitterness of loving
should go hefore the sweetness of |0|FE, like the
drues of Abu Manstir, which distorted the mus-
cles of the face, but refreshed the stomach even
as sherbet refreshes the lips. Now, there dwelt
with the tribe & young man of the Afghans,
Hassau, son of Casib, than whom there was
none more excellent for perfeetion of form and
justness of stature. He was brave and l’l(.'!}.
und his cheeks were pink with health, and his
besnd was softer than silk. But Hassan loved
mther to chase the gazelle, and fling the
djereed, and drink the wind as he flew over the
desert on his mare, than to hearken to the
words of women, of look towards them when
they slyly lified the veil. And his scorn made
the damsels of the tribe very wretched, for who
was there could compare with Hassan, the hand-
some Hassan? Not one.

“Come, my beanty,” murmured Lutf, as,
early one morning, ere the sun had begun to
fling his bright ﬁmm westward 3
yellow desert, she caressed the pride of Beui
Malouk, and fed her with dates and barley
meal, and kissed the white star on her fore-
head :

“ Come, my beauty; come, my gazelle-eyed
charmer; take me upon thy back, and dance

: . : i itably, and
with me along over the desert, for I would vead ; for Allah, whose | broad-winged eagle in chase of the gazelle? | sured, and went through it very creditably,
know—oh 80 much, my beauty, oh so much, mﬂndl t:: :g: e‘::lnl:;, reserves them for his | With ]:;;n jereedagpoised on high, aads::l lips | with » from every ome. “o? n‘;”i
my danciog darling!” And she kissed the divine contemplation. Shall I tell thee of | closed like the gates of Paradise ns‘l. a sin- pmfound:{ gilent: not a rustle gl
mare again, and wept tears that ‘lwp‘red upon wm of the earth? Half a day's jour- | ning Peri? Does Lutf know that foaming black | change of movement w!}s heard 0 &
the sand like pearls from Al Raschid's beard, the rock and the deserted tem- | steed, that arching foot, that green turban, those | was a sign d;o:fmmmo gemt_::‘i _“M ey
wheu he combed it. Wm at sunrise from thy father's | flashing black eyes? Now they weet, their | lyre is tou l:zll master mind, its tones

“ Over the desert we will g0, even to the cave | ple th store of riches. Go thither at | horses pause in mid course, and Lutf springs brate and thrill all hearts, e
of the wise man ; and he?i ;m:hch me why the i 1“=S"'“m White Camel  lifts its form | off her mare. 5 mboﬁgza"m !hmedn‘:nr_nﬂm
sun no lo shines, and why the moon s when n_" « Ob. Hi 0 ittle been bathed
eth hehindng:rclnnd, and why the heart of Has- upuhn the grea MWL ulf,.::ltﬂﬂ impetiontly; s "’“hn Casib leaps from his saddle, and |in visions of love and besuty, by ‘nwut
Ao gt v e o S g | S e Wbt | S T e f e Divins

And, i ite i 83 to con- ifel . & " |
wd“htm“ &:gmul l:r:rgn;n Fﬂ::na:t * Firdonsi’s Shah-Nameh is thus known the h:th::t“!"light of my y soul was weary s w it was indeed divine;” so, then,
back, snd the mare gallopped off over e ) of Dichelladin,” is the name given iss. like the touch of the moonbeam [ repeated,
e, like a lover to his mistress. b,'mm»mmmmw One kiss,

many thanks. May thy days be as numerous

as the sage’s, and thy happiness as unclouded

What would the daughter of the
chief of Beni Malouk seek of the old man? Is
all well? Hath a camel strayed, or o mare
been stolen, or o trinket Toat 7" .

“ Nay, oh sage,” responded Lutf, hesitating:
ly, “all is well. 1 cowe for mysell. Yesterday
is gone, and the circle of tb-day is very narrow,
hear that thou hast & cup, & wondrous mystic
cup, wherein one can see all that i, nnd has
been, and will be.” )
“The circle of to-day, my daughter, is as
wide as thy destiny, couldst thou but behold it.
Aye, thou has heard rightly. I have a cup
wﬁmin Allah, whose nawye be exalted, permits
many and great things W picture themselves
beforehand.”

“May I look into the cup, oh sage, and see
the picture of my wish and my longings?

“ Not so, maiden, it would but blind thee, for
thine eyes are not strong enough to encounter
the mysteries of the universe. Tell me thy
wish, oh danghter, and I will behold if it is to
come to pass, or fall away.” )

The old sage rose to his feet, went into the
cave, and took from its shelfl the famous cup.
It was a beauteous beaker, lerge and goblet-
shaped, made of highly wrought gold, fetched
from the innermost caves of the Genii. On the
outside were graven sentences from the Koran,
set in dinmonds, emeralds, and amethysts, Cir-
cling the inside, near the rim, was carved the
Zodiac aud its signs, while the remainder sur-
face was marked off inta seven circular com-
partments, answering to the seven spheres of
the universe and the seven worlds of space,
while below shone the peuntagram of the mas.
ter—all graven with mystic signs and symbols.
Holding “the goblet tenderly and with care,
Jemschid poured in wine from the jar nutil it
was filled to the brim. And, while the maiden
watched him in awe, he slowly returned to the
mouth of the cave, holding the cup in one hand,
and in the other a serpent-like wand, which he
thrice waved slowly in the air, murmuning
words in an unknown tongue, ol
“Tell me thy wish, oh maiden!” said he,
solemnly. “Allof kuuwledrlj;e permitted to mor-
tals is at thy command. The carth shall seem
transparent to thee, with her mysteries and her
trensures. The starry spheres shall rhythmi-
cally reveal their wonders to thee, aud teach
thee the melody of their voices at my bidding.
Tell me thy wish.”

And, as he spoke, the wine began to bubble
in the cup, like the bubbles of water from the
rock that the prophet Moussa smote in the
desert, while the goblet itself revolved in his
hand with a slow and stately motion, as the
Natch girls of Cashmere begiu to circle in their
dance, before the fire of the music burns in
their veius. ) )

And the damsel, drawing yet more tightly
the izar over her face, spoke tremblingly:
“(Oh my father, look into the dread cup for
me, and read the maiden’s heart, its troubles,
and its grief.”

The sage murmured,  Easier by far, oh
is it to read the wonders of the great
into the secret crypts of a
maiden’s heart. heart, oh Lutf,
hter of Sheikh Yacoub, but it is as a piece
of e.:,'hl, pure, and bright, and flawless. Ounly
it quivers, and is afraid. Too pure—too pure.

-

“ Praise and glory to Alluh, the compassion- | nal in the battle, Jemschid retired into his eave,
while the maiden, all trembling like a lotns [at the hour appointed, will, with her party, leave
that lifts its head above the lake in the begin- | the diseonsolates to hide away in their cham-

ing moonlight, mounted her mare, and rode |},
slowly off homewnrd, taking the way by the |, . ' . 2 )
well of the graven rock, as the sage had bidden drive is charming enough, under certain cir-
ter, for thy presence is like the morning sun 10 | her to do.  Tears of sorrow swelled in her eyes, | ¢
AR )
Wi

tion, like arrows shot at random from a mighty
bow.” '

“ They miss me, T mast go.”

“ Stay—the heart of Hassan ben Casib is
dark to me.” “Alas, and to me also, oh,
futher.”

—— “ Bnt the cup is eloquent of thy destiny.
Thouw must go home. The cup reveals to me
that a great danger awaits thee. Go not by

and none cther, oh Lutf, daughter of Sheikh
Yacoub, for to-day thy fate culminates, and if

centre there. The blessing of Allah descend
upon thee,  Away! haste, and do not tarry by
the road. for this is the hour of the fates. ||
Away, away! "

And, waving his hand like the prophet’s sip-

this, oh moon-eyed dimsel, that afl ul_.e'
wisdom of Jemschid, and all the wers of 'Ius
magic cup, failed to procure its solution ! Well | 8
hath the poet snid: In every heart there is a |t
&

the Afrites, und durker than the vaults of Eblis.
Fling iuto one of these the torches of conjecture, "
and thou shalt see them melt away before thee
into the infinite ahyss, as five-flies flicker away |1
on the bosom of the evening breeze.  Drop in-

t

ere thou hast touched the bottom, the lwl'i}_"hl of
thy line will drag thee over the abyss’ brink.

And Fatma gallopped on, cheered llll\\'_ullvl
then by a word from the abstracted maiden,

the wings of soft thonghts, which, like storks
i their flight, alighted only on familiar house-
tops. As the mare drew near to the well of the
graven rock, she pricked up her ears, and
snorted, but Lutf heeded her not. Again she
snorted and neighed, and then there came an
auswering neigh from the well. Lutf looked
up and gaw a troop of mounted Arabs, in whose
dress aud pennons she recognised the insignia
of Ebu Seid, an old-time lover of hers, whom
she had scorned, a ferce chieltain, and at war
with the tribe of Beni Malouk. As she gazed,
she beheld the Sheikl Ebu Seid himsell, about
to spring upon his mare, Moou-eyes, the 8!\'[&(‘8!
mare that trod the desert, save the mare Fatma,
the far-famed pride of Beni Malouk.
“a, ha! " laughed the Sheikh, *“ha, ha, my
roud beauty! €
E:tped me ofli’!n, but to-day ye are mine. Thou
for my tent,and the mare for my saddle.” And
he started to intercept Lutf in her course. But
the maiden was proud with the pride of the
Beni Malouk, and she gathered her dress tight-
Iy about her, and drew her veil close about her
face, and patting the mare, turned her head
out towards the desert, so as to go rm.md the
well, and, shaking the reins on Fatma's neck,
whispered : )
% (h my beauty, oh my darling, on, on! On,
thou pride of the Beni Malouk, on, and let not
the robber take thee. Bring me safe home, and
I will feed thee with new dates, and bake thee
a cake of barley meal with my own hands, apd
give thee camel’s milk to drink, sweetened with
wild honey. On, my desert darling, and the
tribe shall hand down thy memory to lhet:
children forever, the pride of the Beni Malouk.
And the mare, seeming to understand these
words, reached out her slim neck, and bounded
along over the sands like the breath of the
North Wind. Ebu Seid followed close, as his
whole tribe, with yells and shouts, joined in the
chase. Over the desert tlew they, like the ?.f'“'“
caravan that the pilarim to Mecea sees gliding
by him st night Yemen-ward, and is gone out
of sight ere he can look again. Overthe desert
they flew, Lutf in advance, and the sheikh close
behind, like o flight of eranes in autumn before
the breath of coming winter, one nhead as
leader, and the rest streaming on in two spread-
ing lines behind. On, on, over the desert. And
now Ebu Seid, putting spurs to his mare, had
left his tribe far in the rear, and was beginning
to close upon the maiden. Nearer and nearer
he drew, until the hot nostrils of Moon-eyes
tonched Fatma's smoking llt?nk, and he began
1o tell the maiden she was lis, and must grace
his tent forever. Then Lutf, tearing off her
izar, and baring her lovely moon face to the
light, flung the long veil in the sheikl’s face,
and, while he drew rein to free huuself. she
seized her mare by the right ear, and again ex-
hu:":;ln‘he;'y beauty, on like the wind thou
drinkest ! "

And the mare sped on with the speed of a
ray of sunshine, that, bursting above the murnl;
ing cloui;:,e c;)mes giancmg m rock to roc
athwart desert. x

And now, who is it that hurls himself towards
the maiden over the desert, like the swooping,

W ASHINGTON,

“ 1 desire not such treasures. The riches I seek

“ Wilt thou know how to read the teaching
and interpret the chant of the east wind ? m
1 fill thy soul with wisdom, and thy heart with

of knowledge is

agreeable to each other,
see & flat or & bat, which shows yon a lndy who,

s&rg%&{: with giio;l:__l!nd b_il-J ;ii%fgrb

to them the sounding plummet of reason, and, |y
carriages to come up.
taking me by the arui, and was followed by
Awelia and Dick.
who did not louk up, but wandered far away on | p
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upon the lotos blossom, one glance into each

four new-born stars, and the st i
There needs not another word, e s

“Thy veil, Lutf, where is it?"

“It flutters atop Ebu Beid’s lance, as he
comes. He would have seized me, when I
ﬂurqi it in his eyes and R

“It is good. Ebu Seid must not wear the
favors of a waiden of Beni Malouk, Take this
for thy veil, until I recover thine own.” And
snwinding the light scarf which he wore as
sash about his waist, he gave it to her, and
thea, mounting, rode off to meet Ebu Seid,

whose h be peace!) to visit their caves be- | whil2 the maiden, with her heart mel it
.n.:-:t‘? the sea, and in the far-off mountains, | love like pes pressed in ea ch?l;'s ¥ nmn::

went slowly homeward on Fatma. She did not
dare to glance behind, but she rode on slowly
and more slowly. Then she heard the sound
of hoofs behind her, near, nearer, and Hassan
rode up, mounted on Moon-eyes, and leading
his own black steed.

“ Here is thy veil, Lutf.,”

me, 80 that I may search it out for thee, and | “ Let it be Hassan i
know the uttermost limits of it. 'l‘ellei.;1 me, | my veil.” -5 St i
that T may know whether is decreed for | “It is good.”
:l; ruuul!., or evil—whether it blossoms or with- | "A?,?n‘th rode on in silence.
1, utf, to-morrow I shall bring presents to
Thea the maiden, Lutf, the daughter of |the father's tent. What 3
Sheikh Yacoub, drawing the -izar uyset more | life?” i N v s D

Cn:;ll:l"'y will is my will, oh Hassan, son of

e
For the Nutional Era.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF SARATOGA.

No. 3.
Uxirep States Horer, Aug. 3, 1859.

My Dear G.: A thousand thanks for your
long letter and all its charming details.

I told you of our projected ride to Ssratoga
Lake. It came off yesterday at five oclock.
The rains had soaked the roads around this
place, which are sandy, so our drive was the
pleasanter for a clear day and a cool tempera-
ture. The east piazza, fronting Broadway,
after dinper is crowded with guests—those who
are so fortunate as to own carriages make up
parties to drive out every fine day; not that
they can by any possibility enjoy the same rou-
tine of driving, any more than any other ever.
recurring occupation, but then it is a distine
tion here to ride out in one's own earriage,
when so many stand 1o gaze and admire, and
envy the fortanate ones who ride, while they
must go on foot. This seems a hard judgment
upon poor human nature, but, then, somehow
it is 80, that men and women do things when
they are stared at, that they would never do all
alone by themselves. I speak out of my own

experience, for I every day feel how much of
my puinstaking in dressing is to please a crowd
of people, not one in a hundred of whom 1
know, or eare to kuow.
my wisdom, but pictures of Suratoga.
then, it is five o'clock, and Bm:uiwny in front
of the hotel is crowded with turn-outs of its
wealthy inmates,

But you do not want
Well,

The pinzza is crowded with
adies and gentlemen promennding, doing the
Here and there you

v, to drive off to the Lake or elsewhere.

A

umstances ; but o be cramped up in & car-

R e —v—grk
hrough with as such, I am taldjin a dry

ronds are so dusty as to be all but in-
and that these carriages follow so

on, the
olerable,

he demands of fashion |

Mrs. Al led the way,

We filled the first car

their cousins Henry and William, filled Mr. D.'s
.arvinge, which had been loaned to * Aunt

my seat, I looked along the line of beautiful
women, to see if I could see Aunt Jane among
them, and there were not a few faces who look-
ed inquiringly, as if they asked, “ Who is that
young girl 7" .

The drives near Saratoga have nothing very
delightful in scenery to make them attractive.
After we had been ont sbout an hour and n
half, we reached the Lake House,and there we
saw the same carringes we had seen from the
inzza, and our fashionables thronging this
ittle hotel and its grounds. Some were seated
under awnings, some on the porches, and some

Thou smd the mare have es- in summgr.hgugeu, very many nf whom were I

sucking sherry-cobblers through a straw, or
eating ?m:s—nf:t certainly because they needed
sustentation of any sort, but from very idleness.
Why such people do not die of dyspepsia is a
wonder to me. Their various capacities are
always at work, eating three meals a day, and
having papers of French confectionery in their
pockets to keep their stomachs constantly at
work. - !
The lake is seen from the high and steep hill
on which the hotel stands, extcnding_nortl:. It
is a beautiful scene, as we saw it lit up by &
bright sun, and sweeﬂt over by a fresh breeze.
As we did not drink sherrv-cobblers, we de-
acended to the shore of the lake, and were hap-
y in securing a fine large boat for a sail about
the lake. It was a glorious afternoon, and white
clouds, piled high up, lovked like silver domes
of some vast celestial city. Miss Amelia re-
sated some sweet poetry suitable to the scene,
and | was charmed with its propriety and ele-
ance ; then, too, her enunciation was perfect.
r. H,, whom I am beginning to like, took up
his parable—I believe that 1s proper; it cer-
tainly is biblical —and gave ns some admirable
recitations. I then looked at Dick,to see if he
had nothing to add, but the thought never
came into his mind that he was expected to say
something in the same line. Not a sign did he
make, though I think his admiring ooks, as
Amelia was making her recitations, was all the
compensation she sought for. It happened just
as I feared it would, when “ Aunt ha,
turning to me, asked “if I was not poetical,
and had T nothing to contribute to the pleasure
of such an hour as this.” [ replied, “No, den‘r
madam, I learned so many of Doctor Watts's
Divine Songs in infancy, and his Psalms and
Hymns at Suuday school, that 1 was weary of
rhymes before | was compelled to pass Young's
Night Thoughts at school. When the reflux of
will flow into my soul I cannot tell, it
hhm:l ‘ﬁ:geliu was ineredulous, a:;_.’l to
me, she me to repeat any one 2
atts’s Divine Suniu, vhll::b: ghe said, “ had
been taught her by her narse whom she kept
at her bed-side at night, fearing to be left alone
in the dark, repeating these hymns till she was
utterly exhausted, and fell asleep with a line
unfinished.” This challenge was en by
Mr. H. and “ Aunt Martha,” Feeling mhhomt
was in question, I begau with the Cradle Hymn;
my voice trembled at first, but I became reas-

ever,”

others' eyes, like the blending of the rays of

ness, asked, * Which of the ten?™
: swered, ¥ The very fiest one; for she sits down
orner that is deeper down than the caverns of | close to each other that the sense of suffocation | |opore & mirror whilst Berinnont does up her

is ever present: and the entire ronte ia one | hair, and 1 don't believe she takes half the time
onge-continued discomfort. How imperious are | 10

: ! y G to win. i )
iare. Mr. H. seating himsell on the box with t aboat it : and though it conlounded
inge, f argnmen

the driver. Miss Clara and Miss Eliza D., with | Miss A., it failed to convince her, as it did me;

D. C, THURSDAY, AUGUST 25, 1859.

“ Whene'er I inke my walks alirond,
many poor | gee;
shadl | render to my God
For all His gifs 10 me,” &o.
Aud Dick, to show that he was brought up in
the same school with me, repeated,
“ How doth ihe linle busy bee,” ko,

bat all the young ladies declared they were not

them, and dared him to make another trial
of one not so familiar ; whereupon, to my great
joy, Dick with great
face repented the hymn—
“ Wimiever brawls disturh the stresr
Theee shou'd be pence o1 home A
Where sisters dweil, and sonsing weet,
Qunrreelz should never come," &e.
Now, if my dear cousin had gone througzh with
the whole body of English lfgrica, he could not
‘have mnde a better hit; for my guess is, that
when t!u:ee girls roam together at a watering
place, living out of the same trunks, there is
need for a daily reeitatiof of this Divine song.
Thus we sailed happily occupi d upon the
surface of this beaut:llul lake, surrounded by
hills, under a glorious canopy of clouds. 1 was
dreaming of something, when Amelia turned
to nu‘:Pued with suddenness exclaimed, * Net-
ta, I you are not pious!” I was embur-
rassed for the instant. If she had asked me if
I was a member of the Dutch Reformed, I
would have said, “ Yes L am ;" but when she
asked me if 1 was pious, I was at a loss what
reply to make, and Dick, like a stanch, honest
Knickerbocker as he is, asked, % Miss Amelia,
and why not pious? " “ Pardon me, Netta, for
being so brusque; but it that moment came
mto my mind that you, who are so familiar with
your hymns, might he pious, and I really do
not like pious girls. We have one in Miss F.,
on our floor, who won't go down to breakfast
even, until her bair is dressed Ly her friseur,
Now, I make up my hair very nicely for break-
fast, bat when dressing for dinner T am com-
pellea to wait a full half hour, because my turn
comes nfter Miss Fl's, and she keeps him at
work upon her beautiful head of hair, while
mine, which is very intractable, and needs so
much labor, has to do with as little as may be ;
for, do you know I think she bribes him very
high, or else he is in love with her hair, ani
delights to be at work upon it.  Be that as it
may, I do uot see what a pious girl has to do
with a hair-dresser, for it is contrary to the
Seriptures for her to do s0.” _
“ Contrary to the Scriptures for Miss F. to
have her hair done up by her firiseur ruther
than by herself! Where Gs the text 7" asked
Mr. H., in u tone of greatest surprise,
“Text! Idonot know where the text is,
bat I am correct; and, as | have a high respect
for the integrity of my friend Netta, | ask her
what is suid in the Bille against dressing hair
of pious ladies in a fashionable manner— for |
take it that what was spoken by the Prophets
and Apostles was said, not for a day, but for all
time.”
Being thus appealed to, T repeated the verse
in the Epistle of Poter, commending wives
whose adoruing was not the plaiting of the huir,
and of wearing pold, and e putting on of ap
parel.
“ But what does Paul say 7" asked Amelia,
Neither Dick nor 1 could recall any words of
Puul on the matier of dresq, and Dick asked,
“why she had referred 1o Panl with such e
phasis,” when she veplicd, “ Ok, Le is such o
woman-hater,” turning up her pretiy lip in a

way that quite fscivated Dick. Then she

turned to me once more, wnd suid, * Now, Netta,
you believe Peter 1o be an Apostle, il ot the
chiefest of all the Aposiles, as they do in
R-ullle,-; and if Miss F. is ]linll:;_. shio does so lou ;
and now I want you to tell me, what vight has
Miss F.and all her set te wes coitly ornaments,
two hours, when the company is not and keeping the hair-dresser w v Lol hour, while:

wiit fur his

" Dick, greatly amused with L
s

say her prayers.” i
Dick detended Miss F. very cleverly, saying

. the text was expressly conlined to wives, and
After we had promenaded with others a half did not rench young ladies.  Wives whose may
our on the piazza, Mr. H. signalled for onr | kets were made were not to show any desire

for dress, but girls whose fortunes were ns

yet doubtful were at liberty to dress as they | under the influence of every passion, and every

|J’I|.'a.eled, su as best to please ﬂ‘-.-m’ they hoped
He made an ingenious, lawyer-like

for could I be in doubt as to a matter of duty, 1
would submit the text to one of my Sumlay-

Martha ” for this afternoon. After I had taken [ school scholars, and implicitly abide by her accuracy. But these men and women seldom

decision. | ) )
We reached the place of landing, leaving this
matter unsettled ; and it was at ence super-
seded in our zeal to roll ninepins ; but, as the
boards were all engnged, we went into the pistol
gallery, and, would you believe it, at my first
shot, ‘1 brought down my man,’ as duellists
say. Not one of the young ladies was success-
ful, though they fired ten times a-piece. When
these performances were over, the sun having
gone down in a sea of gold, we hegan 1o ascend
the hill, and Mr. H., who had been very nssid-
nous in his attentions, offered me his arm, but
referred to hold up my dress with both bands,
while Amelia accepted Dick’s aid, and went up
treading on her dress for the sake of ,'_"rl'l.llf}‘l_!llf
Dick's gallantry, or her own love of mischief.
Dear me! she has gained an ascendency over
him already, and I see her little arts of making
him useful to her, with some surprise at her
success. She is one of those women of whom
Pope tells us, in his Satires, “ who never drank
a cup of tea without a stratagem.”
The crowd at the Lake House had already
dispersed, and we hastened to take our seats
for a direct drive homewards. When we were
seated, Miss Amelin, to my great annoyance,
beran to talk to Dick about Longfellow, and in
er to enlist me, she asked me if T had read
Hiawatha ; and I told her the truth when I re-
ied that I had attempted to do so. “You
t‘uve read Evangeline?” 1 shook my head.
“Js it possible?” she exclaimed. “I think
him the first poet of the age.”” Whercupon 1
remarked, in a timid tone, that “ I had heard it
said that Mr. Longfellow lacked the first requi-
site of & poet; for, though a man of acknowl-
edged labor and taste, he had exhibited no
wer of invention "—the very words I had heard
ick say. Thereupon there arose quite a blaze
of indignation against such an illiberal eriti-
“cism. % fanned the flame by telling all 1 had
heard from Dick, who gave Longfellow great
credit for versification, but denied that he was
worthy of the high title of a goci. In this dis-
cussion the young ladies and gentlemen were
all enlisted, every one echoing to the praise of
the Boston poet. Dick never so much as haz-
arded a remark, while he sat laughing out of
his eyes, hearing me using his_criticism as
made by a very distinguished gentleman, whose
word was law with me in all such matters. And
when 1 was pushed for proof of what I had
said, (for they insisted I was not so very 1gno-
rant as 1 claimed to be,) I told them what [
had read of the “ Golden Legend,” that it was
the old German ballad of * Poor Heury,
ched out with stories from “ The Infancy of
R:lm," known to all readers of the Apocr{ghal
New Testament. To my surprise, they had no
reply to these charges of piracy, and so Miss A.
changed the topic by calling our attention to
the new moon, which now showed its easp in
the evening sky.

On reaching the States, we separated to go
to our sevem% rooms, and, on my enlering,
there sat Mrs. H. and her daughter Sophia, and
Aunt Jane, all of them in m“'?:h “ What has
happened 7" 1 exclaimed. en it was I
Jearned with deep sorrow that Dr. Alexander
had died at the Virginia Springs. It was a
ﬁugﬁeﬂo Mrs. H. and Sophy, as it is to all
the members of that large society, and indeed
to the entire uilj’r_;m:’oor&tiopbykﬁ»k ;hekhnd
lost her spiritual r; for you know he knew
everything, and aided her in reading the best
writers of Germany and France, and would

hours talking with her upou their merits,
correcting their false science, and =0 enriching
‘her with his library and his own in

And I could not but enter fully into their

to be put off with verses known alike to all of

emphasis and sobriety of
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griefs as my own. Mrs. H. told me the clergy
were to hold a meeting at the Presbyterian
chureh, to morrow morning, and we shall go
m{h them, to show, so far as we may by so
doing, our sympathy with his own people, now
here, in this expression of our reverence for this
great and man,

Mr. H. and Miss Clara called at our rooms,
to take me down to surperr, and W engage me
for the 1{:11_1-1‘00111, but I declined; and o here
I'am, writing you this long letter, Miss Clara
b.mught ‘me the enclosed rules for knitting a
Talma, like the one she wears, which I asked
of het for you. 1Tt is very pretty, and perhaps
you will thank her, through me, for sending it

Phuraday Morning.—1 have jnst returncd
from the Presbyterian charch. The meeting
was presided over by Dr. Spring, of New York,
who made some admirable remarks. The reso.
lutions were offered by Dr. Nicholas Murray,
who made a beantiful speech upon the charae.
ter and labors of dear Dr. Alexander., He
was followed by Dr. Cutler, of the Episcopal
church, Brooklyn, and l;)f Dr. Kennedy, of the
Methodist church, New York. But as you will
see all the speeches in the next N. J7 Ubsercer,
I wilt apare my report.

Always, dear G., your Nerra,

HOW TO KNIT A TALMA.
For Netta, My Dear Young Friend.

Cast on four hundred and fifteen stitches.
Ist row, seam.

2d row, seam.

3d row, knit plain.

4th row, seam.

5th row, knit three stitches plain, knit two
together, thread forward, knit one, thread for.
ward knit ten, slip a stitch, knit two, pass the
slip stitch over the two, knit ten, thread for-
ward, knit one, thread forward, knit ten, make
hole as before, and so on, being careful to nar-
row and knit three stitches plain after the last
hole at the end of the needle.

Gth row, seam.

Tth row, as the 5th.

Proceed in this manner until vou are about
to make the 10th hole, then narrow hefore and
after the holes, slip and bind as usual. This
will bring nine stitches between the holes and
the slip-and-bind stitch.

Thc-n seam across this row, seam the next,
knit plain next row, seam across aenin here.
'i“lum seam in the color, and knit as before, un
til you come to the ninth hole. Then you will
have eight stitches between the holes. Then
seam in the dark color, senm again, knit this
row plain, seam this row, and then seam in the
other color, and proceed ag before,  Every time
yon narrow, to have one less stitch between the
holes and the slip-and-hind stitch. In seam-
ing after the one row of holes, narrow every
fifth stiteh, then every tenth stitch. then Every
fifteenth stitch—your judgment must suide,
Then knit a stiteh, thread forward, and narrow,
for the row of holes to put the cord in.  Finish
by seaming twice across, and kuitting oner
plain ; then hind off,

For a large talma, east on Bve hundred and
eighty-three stitches, having eleven hetween.
For an infaut’s talon, east on three hundred
and nine, having eight rows of holes.
Fringe—Caut on fifteen stitches, knit three
stitches, thread forward, &nit two tosether, knit
one, and so on.

Dampen and press before drawing out the
fringe, §

Nine onunces pink, six onnces white.
Suratoga, August 4, 1859, €. A. DL

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;

amd returning o military salute,

pass you,and, as the commanding officer comes

When yon have taken in the landscape, and
admired the beauty of the scenery. turn your
atlention te the moving column of the .\.nll-'ln[h-
Hllll_! Expcediliuu. and watch it as it measured-
ly winds its serpentine course over the rolling
priavie.  In advance of all, some Lwenty roods,
you see s motley little group. They are our
Indian guides, trailers, and iutt‘rpn-l-:rm After
them comes the advance gnard—ten troopers
led By a non-commissioned officer. Then,
with* the aforesaid space intervening, comes
the commanding oflicer, Major Emory. and his
stafl.  And then, in regular order, with a like
spuce between cach, come the four cayvales
companies, marching by twos, and each led by
its eaptain. o rear of the cavaleade are the
centre punrd and detachment of pioneers, for
the purpose of removing obstructions (should
any present themselves) from before the train.
Next come the hospital ambulances for the i
cowidrt and convenience of the sick. and the
private carriages and buggies of the gentlemen
excwsionists, followed by a long, long string of
Govetnment wagons, neardy a hundred in num-
ber, and to each of which is attached six mules.
These ure followed by the drove of beef cattle,
whily the rear guard bring up the rear. You
!nvtal‘ubntnniy exclaim, ® Oh, what a grand and
impoding procession to be traversing those wild
but guiet old plains, and how well-ordered is
the line of march !
But you arc unwilling to descend into the low
country. A cool and balmy breeze fans your
temples and refreshes your energies, and yon
still stand gazing at the pussing colamn. Owing
to nuerous little ravines and chasms runnines
off to the north and to the south, we are com-
elled to make a very zig-zag road, and as our
ong cavaleade and train moves along, it will
not 1:\]:.-‘n very great stretch of the Iu1.-:-,-:in:|:i--|;
by you in your elevated position to imagine
you see a monster serpent in agonizing contor
tions making its way to the westward, We
travel over the untrod prairie, but leave a larre
and :I:_liu road behind us, which will not be of
fuced for vears, even if the tide of cmirration
does not flow in this channel. ’
Towards the rear of the train, n huse eloud
of dust slowly rises, and lazily rolls away to the
northeast, before a lnzy southwest breese.
Scattered along the whole lengith of this im
mense line, for a mile or two on either side. vou

may see sportsmen—aoflicers not on duty, our
rentlemen of leisure, ollicers' servants, aind
soldiers with leave—who hunt s the vy travel,

and shoot turkevs, prairie chickens, juckass
rablits, sud other small rame. .

‘\_w\v descend, and take an vasy hand n_"1il~]-
until you gain the hend of the conmmannd, where
you will please to make 4 mon

= clase in Perclon
of the command, as it prisse

; vou.  Tighten
‘\'1IH||' reins wlhien Yyou come Opposite e praarty
ol Indians,  The fiest to atteact your attention
is a small, wiry-built man, u|.}.:.-|r--|-.ll\' abont
thirty years oll; the blackest, keenest, and
hrl;_rlm-\l |n:lil' of -un:lll l'_\'I'F. Yol ever ‘-'-i\\_-l.l!ll'l

letie, ohive-colored Delaware, the Indinn teailer

The others,
with the exeeption of Red Blanket, who
very comical fellow and full of tun, are
wdinary Indians.

Now, drop back, and let the advance gunred | |

(.0

ip, you have a good opportunity to note his | 1

b the Bditor of the National Frti:
To the contemplative observer and close sta-
dent, human nature, especially human nature
in its campaign gear, turned loose to act s
part throughount its various phnses in the midst
of wild, ustamed, and uncontaminated inani-
mate natare, ])res:mls an t’\‘!.‘r‘\'.'lr_i"lli'_!' sourse of
interesting study.  In eivil life, when surround-
ed by men and fomen, moved by and acting

rule and form of busiuess and fashion that ever
finds its way into the human heart, we may
fancy ourselves possessed of that acumen which
enables us to read the characters of those with
whom we come in contact with some degree of

act a natural part, and are ever secking to
cover their motives with a cloak; while here,
on the vast and almost ilimitable plains, away
from the turmoil of business and the follies of
fashion, with their influence and restraints,
surrounded by the beauties and the grandeur
of nature, untarnished by the hand of art, the
goul of man throws off the shackles of society,
and becomes almost transparent—human na-
ture comes forth in its shirt-sleeves, and the ob-
gervant stadent may read character as he runs,
and measure the width and depth of the minds,
the souls, of those around him. Whether a
man be learned, refined, of noble soul, high as-
pirations, and fine feelings, or whether he be
gross, grovelling, ignorant, and selfish, the close
vhserver, who turns his attention to the study
of human nature, can draw him out and take
his measure. And here, in the midst of cam-
paign life, we are at no loss for a variety of spe-
cimens of humanity. For almost every rankin
society, every station in life, furnishes a repre-
sentative—officers and soldiers, gentlemen of
leisure out on a pleasure excursion, teamsters
and camp fullowers, the refined and the rough.
But the greatest variety of character is to be
found in the ranks of the army, where men from
every class of society, of every ealling and pro
fession, the relined and the uncouth, the high
and the low, the collegian and the ignoramos,
the good, bad, and indifferent, all mingle to-
gether on the broad plaMorm of equality.
But the contemplation of the various char-
acters who compose the movi::ﬁ community
campaigning over the plains need not engross
the attention of the student. New and strange
sights and scenes are ever presenting themselves
to the eunraptured view, aud causing new
thoughts to well u‘Y from the great deep of the
soul. Varying and picturesque landscapes are
continnally rolling up before you and rece-
ding behind, as you march along. New plauts,
of strange varieties ; variegated Uowers, quaiutly
formed and brightly colored, ereatures of beauty,
ministering to the finer feelings of passing hu- |
manity ; new varieties of reptiles and insects, |
little strangers, who timidly peep out at you |
from under the broad eactus, or the leaves of
some other semi-tropical plant, or sit gaily
erched upon the leaves of plauts, or swing on
Eladas of grass, and saucily sing their merry
litthe songs ; swarms of lively little birds deploy
by regiments, and wage a war of extermina-
tion upon grasshoppers and grass seed ; while |
now and then may be seen larger animals, as |
the bufalo, elk, antelope, bear, or wul‘f,gruﬂl ¥
looking at us as intruders on their private do-
main. Al this conspires to render a summer's
campaign romantic and plessant. The painter, |
poet, botanist, geologist, ornithologist, and zoolo- |
gist, finds ample sources for amusement, recre
ation, and study.> )

You never have been campaigning over the
Southwestern plains?  Then imagine yourself
a member of our party, mounted on a fine
blooded steed, with long, shaggy tail, manc,
and foretop, fleet of foot, and gifted with great

rs of endurance. Do you see that high
mwound-like eminence to the left or south?
Tarn your charger's head towards it, give him
the n{::, and he will soon carry you along the
nal ascent up to the summit, from whence

| who are continually striving to alloy the ple

v

but | nam and his a
work of Westorn

lions of acres here lie temptingly inviting the
cultivators of the soil ? i
The timber, though not abundant. is proba
bly sullicient to supply the wamts of pionecr
communities until wore is grown. The prin-
cipal varicties consist of white, red, black, and
burr oak, post ouk, and black jack, black wal
nut, hickory, ash, eln, bowdock (Oggre orange, )
pecan, cotton wood, &e.
'he soil is a rich black loam, several feet
deep, and proliably ineshaustible, It is much
better in the bottoms and valleys than on the
high lands ; but even on the highest eminences
it is of an excellent quality.
Game is plentiful, and in this region econ-
sists of grouse, quails, turkeys, hares, deers, and
bears, besides minks, weasels, skunks, musk-
rats, badgers, beavers, ground-hogs, racoons,
opossums, &c. | Wildeats, panthers, wolves,
and catamounts, are also found alone the larerer
streams. . We hawve already had considerable
sport in hunting and shooting these animals.
We have sven no Indians since those Cad-
dos of which I spoke in my lnst, but we have
seen signs of recent encampments along sever-
al streams. There may be Indians in cur
‘ il.il_\'. Lyt Thl-_\r' kt'l_‘i_' at a rv:q»:t'll'ul distance.
Yours, traly, Goy OaxLEAF.

THE PLYMOUTH MONUMENT.
Speech of Governor Chase, of Okio.

The cornerstone of the monument to the

memory of the Pilgrim Fathers was laid at Plvm
outh, Massachusiits, on the 2d inst. Awmong
the speeches made nt the dinner upon the oc-

casion was the fullowing happy and appro-

priate one by Hon, Salmon P. Chase, of Ohio -

Mr. President, Ladies, and Gentlemen of Mas
sachusetts : When 1 cnme here to-day, it was
with no other purpose than to manifest mv dis-
position to cooperate with you in rearine o
monmnent to the memory of our Pilerim
Fathers. | eame with no prepared speech, with
1o set phrase, but with a heart brim full of love
to New Eneland and ker institutions, Not fur
New Eugland alone, but for New Euglamd as
a parl of our common conutey, embalmed in
all our heurns, |.'\!||-L'\.{ . | i‘ sir, desired to
take my humbile part in testifying, theough this
enterprise in which vou are engnged 1o-day, 1o
the worth of thase who have sone by fure ]i-u_ i
feel ns you Massachuselts men ean hanlly fiol
the worth of their greent « xample, for I come l'r..;.:

n Btate which wag peopled by the descendants of

the Pilgvims—tho corner stones of whose prog
pl']‘ll_\' were fiid by men who were nurtured 1n
N..-“.- Enesland, and who partook largely of the
ipirit ol New England, .

Yeu have luid here to-day the corner-stona
ol & wonumwent which is o commemorate the
lnading of the Pilurim andd the institutions of
which they luid the foundations = but w hilis the

Masilower ¢ome from the Old World, treishied

i o JTE H H 1 [ > 'y i ¢ hnirey e / i
|)i".l ‘:th“i Ill,k_],‘,!;’tirll::|.;:}h:li:\' }:Il,‘,, \..I e .fl..|...]\ : “.Hh 3 |l|i-|.-.| ih mnatitutions, w.'nh lawws, with
Jangmge over his | order, i, last and best, with Freedom =] upp
dhomlders, and iy possessed of rerulnr Furopens plasvse |-—thers was in 1755 (o be seen. w Y li'I:!
!"-“!'ll'r y bt ns black a the ace of '['a-i----. s way fromn samionig the b Ha of “-'I'l" Alli:'.l‘l: \': ol
.| his 15 'f\ Hdeat, the son of a celilin whesd Sen- | the 1in it -n_.-- vinle wagrom i3 -!,' ;'T'H
Illnluln ehiel of the gate nami v sl the priserpead | an the Mayil --..‘-; ol J'-"II‘ 'A:-ll:‘ 'I-r "‘ “" T .|h S
EPIIIIII' ol }Jn-‘ Antelope Hills Expedition.  Just | tinies of "the bty \\I---i i“l“'b- ]'“- o f
i rear of hinyg Indian fashion, 15 a laree, ath- | Ma sovehiusett i ¢ the Revolation. |

, v patnot of the Revolation, n
soldier enjoyinge the confidence of Washington,

who led A“.!_j-ll' Van Doru into the ( unanche | who enthen 1 about him n fow Massachuat

camp lust fadl. He glories in the vame of Gen, wid Commectiont moen, and emj ‘ll-‘;.:,,[l in ‘ |“ QR

Jackson, and takes yreat delight in receivinge | 1o the shores of the beautijul Chio, amd Il. r
auti o, and there

laid the foandations of a new Plymouth.

At
Marietta, on the banks .

of the Ohio, Rufus Pu
veintes commenced the grend
avilization, and on that day,
el we S0y 10 vong they laid the |:,;Ell'll.]ui"l|ln.‘i ol n
nonument brighiter than any you can rear here,
hough you pile stone upon stone until it

hair, aud large whis sare- |
Spnre persons, not good judges of color, might
pronounce him red hended. _

But, without stopping to stady the peculiari-
ties of the officers, let us pass back, and tuke a
few netes on the common soldiers. There po
several, with books in their hands, and ahsorbed |
in reading, as they ride along.  These are stu |
dious men, who never lose a moment's time,

the ¥ can avoid it. Their five vears in the army

“I“ ot be lost thue to them, bt
their minds with useful knowledgze.

a meanz ol

sLoring

slopes are numerous, and run in almost every
direckion, giving the whole country the appenr-
ance of a iJi”llw_\' ocean jurﬂ m‘lnlhiirliu_: afler a
heave storm.  Beautiful little belts and spurs
of fresh and verdant timber add to the beauty
of the landscape. Our conversing group are
attracted and delighted by the scenery.  One
of the party points to the sonth, where one of
thosa cool little springs bursts forth from the
side of the gently-sioping hill, and goes purling
down a murmuring rill, and exclaims, * See—
therd lies my claim; on that elevated point,
aeceysible tu'r'.'urj.' breeze that blows, I'IT huild
me a lovely cottage, and, just beyond that pretiy
Frove, 'l build me a “bavk-learn ™ and ull
necessary out-huildings. I'll enlarge the spring,
and wall it with stone. Down there in the
valley, I'll make a basin, an artificial lake, and
that spring will supply it with water. On that
beauiful south slope I'll plant an orchard, and
my broad fields shall surround me on all sides.
You, geutlemen, can lay claims all around me.
The whole countey is beautiful ; and when yon
desire a social chat, a good dinner, a drink of
cool water, or a.fiue bath in my artificial lake,
you can drive yoursell and family over in your
own carringe, and stay as long as you please.”

Another adds his material and skill towards
fabricating this series ol air-castles, and 8o on,
until they have formed a very respectable com-
mumsty of agricultural aristocracy in the midst
of this plains. Thus the tedium of a long day’s
march is beguiled away.

Lgok all along the ranks, and you will see
yourfg men whose eyes are cul|t1:|1a:|11_\"Enpu-u
and l'!ly’vl'lv :it'i'.f.irl'; every l||!jt'l'l in view, These
are they who can appreciate and love to admire
the quiet and simple beauties of nature.  They
are loth to permit a single feature to pass un
notieed ; and, when thus engaged, their minds
are withdrawn from grovelling subjects, and
they revel in poetic reveries or dreams of fu
ture happiness. _

But continue your inspection, and you will
notice dull, stupid, coarse-looking fellows, with
theig blank gaze continually riveted on the
Pmumcl-: of their saddles or their horses’ ears.
They see¢ nothing; and if vou, years hence,
chauce to meet one of them in civil life, they
canuot tell you nn}l]l'inli;_! of the hl_'ﬂ.!ll_\' or pe
culngities of the countries through which they
have treavelled. These are the wrong-minded,
mole-eved characters, who gostumbling through
the world, and often find themselves in the
wrmy. They are the maleonteut and growlers,
9.

ures of others. When out enmpaigning, they are
continnally lunging forthe flesh pots, the whisky
jugy, aud the brandy bottles of garrison life.
They socer at everything’ noble or refined.
Plaln Government ratious, coarse Democratic
diet, is not good encagh for them, although they
uever had better before entering the army.
Such characters as these it ig, be they never so
few, who, when plied with liquor, render J
themselves most conspicaous, and give civilians

a whong conception of the morale of the army.

But my pen has been running at random
ever sinee 1 set it in motion, and 1 have proba-
ably not yet led off in a strain that interests
youL.

Since the date of my last, we have travelled
over a vast seope of beautiful and uninhabited
country—the best of farming land—numeron
fine streams of pure water—wide slips of prairie,
alternated with beautiful belis of good timber—
over beautiful mounds and ridges, and dowu
into lovely valleys. One cannot help thinking
how great a pity it is that sach vich and valu
able land, with such great ll'.t!l.!'l"dl ml\-ama:{v«.
should lie untduched by agriculture.  Why

nd view of the whole country in
every direction, as far as the eye can reach.

should thousands starve in Europe, while mil-

Fkbica s, shy.

heritage of afl T R R Ty s o R
forever—in laying, 1 say, the foundations of
such a State, they performed a work greater
than any which hus lreen [mrﬁlrl!lml tﬂvd.'l}'. or
which can be performed, by the laying of all
the wonmuents of the world. [ Applause.] Ohio
hersell, deriving her institutions flmln the saga-
city of & New England man, but not from him
alone, but also fiem the concurrent wisdom of
all the statesmen of the -l.'l_\'. North and South—
Dhio, the first impress of her eivili-

FUCCIViT

Avnother group ol young men are engam d in | zation from the united wisdom of the \ﬂvl’ll.ult'
an animated conversation. We are now pass- | country, stunds to-day as a type of the Union
ing over a lovely and beautiful country. Gentle | such a3 oue fathers made it, and such as, 1
slopes recede for half a mile, and meet others, | hope in God, it may be yet. .\H-'Irm.w.} _\\ .
thus forming lovely and enchanting vales, The | are, Mr. 'resident, a people gathered from

many lands,  Ag yet, our institulions are the
work of all our fiuthers. We have no narrow,
no seotional, no bigoted spirit.  We weleome
the Awmernican, from “'}'I:\T-U\'!'r ommlr)’ he Ill:\jf
come, andl there we unite as brother with broth-
er, Virginia has contributed her share ; Mas-
sachusetts hag conteibuted her share : Connee-
ticut has furnished a part of our population,
amd South Caroling has furnished another part.
From the Green Isle of the Ocean, from tha
banka of’ the Bhine, from every guarter of the
world, we weleome those whose love of 'li'n'r!)‘
and feee institutions direct them to our shores ;
and in duving 50, we build o monument worthy
ol the descendaats of the Pilgrims. l A pl-]‘,lil-r-. i

But Ohio ® only the ecornerstone. New
States are to be added ; une by one these stones
are o be lnid in their place, the living stones
of o plorices monument, When the end will
be, no man can foresee. But we in Ohio are
accustomed to look upon this Union as indis-
soluble, and as forever linked with liht'l‘t)’. Wa
in Ohio look forward to the time when stone
alter stone will be laid upon that foundation,
until State alter State shall form a part of this
moptioent, :nlll llli' whn]-' tl:‘l'.’lll-]llllllll‘ “ulil:;
of the North shall be Illrf'l-lllll'i' of the structure.
| Cheers. |

We ure indebted, let me here say, to New
England, not merely for mach in the original
foundation of gur institutions, but we are in-
debted in some part also to New England for
the care with which theso institations have been
reared. We nre indebted to New England for
onr system of common schools, and for much
of |-ur. religious culture and our lilcrarg atinin-
ment 3 and I chould be unjust o my own feel-
ings, if, seeing here my venerable firend, whom
I knew in Cincinnati, ( Dr. Beecher,) who con-
tributed g0 mueh to the foundstion of the West-
ern world, who, as has been quaintly said, is
the futher of wwre brains than any other man
in Americn, |laughter,] if 1 did not take this
apportunity to tender to him, a son I believe of
Connecticut, bat an honored citizen of Massa-
chusetts, my cordial thanks for the part which
he has played in the formation of Western mor-
als and Western manliness. [ Loud applausc. |

We find in Ohio s virtue, which has I believe
a New Englad name, and it goes under the
denomination of pluck. |Laughter.] And to
that virtue ns \a.‘-il ns to ethers, New England
teachings have cootributed a very larpge share.

Bat I must not detain vou. I have already
anid more thah I intended when [ rose. Lot
e close, then, by expréessing my great gratifi-
eation in all that | have seen today. 1 have
been gratified, and greatly gratified, by the
sentiments which your worthy Governor has so
i-lf_;ll\ln!lﬂ_\' announced. I have been more thgn
gratified by seging a spectacle such as I doght
whether any spot, other than this rock of Plym.-
outh, could m‘nini so many intelligent men,
w0 many lovi |} WO, !!ﬁl.]l"l‘(.‘d tugulhl‘-r for
4o noble a purpose.  And let me say that |
trust this monument Wi“ lj‘.‘- Imilt mli(_’]l Boone
than the distant time o which our excellent
friend, the Governor, has alluded.

I want to e it built in much less than n
guarler of a century, for I do not know that
some of us will be here o quarter of & century
heues to wilhess its completion. We have
heen in the habit of dulng things a great deal
guicker out in Uhio; we do not like to put off
noything that is worth doing to so distant a
] iy.

While T coneur in the remark of his Excel-
leney, that it is the duty of everybody to give
his mite to the monument, perhaps 1 should
spell it a little differently—m-i-g-h-t—give that
kind of MiTe to the monument.  |[Laughter and
loud applause.] Then the monument will be
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